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And folds the sails ; a fourth, with labour., laves
The intruding seas, and waves ejects on waves,   no

In this confusion while their work they ply,
The winds augment the winter of the sky,
And wage intestine wars; the suffering seas
Are tossed, and mingled as their tyrants please.
The master would command, but, in despair        115
Of safety, stands amazed with stupid care,
Nor what to bid, or what forbid, he knows,
The ungoverned tempest to such fury grows;
Vain is his force, and vainer is his skill,
With such a concourse comes the flood of ill;     120
The cries of men are mixed with rattling shrouds;
Seas dash on seas, and clouds encounter clouds;
At once from east to west, from pole to pole,
The forky lightnings flash, the roaring thunders
roll

Now waves on waves ascending scale the skies, 125
And, in the fires, above the water fries;
When yellow sands are sifted from below,
The glittering billows give a golden show ;
And when the fouler bottom spews the black,
The Stygian dye the tainted waters take;           130

Then frothy white appear the flatted seas,
And change their colour, changing their disease.
Like various fits the Trachin vessel finds,
And now sublime she rides upon the winds;
As from a lofty summit looks from high,              ISB

And from the clouds beholds the nether sky;
Now from the depth of hell they lift their sight.
And at a distance see superior light;
The lashing billows make a loud report,
And beat her sides, as battering rams a fort;      H<o
Or as a lion, bounding in his way,
With force augmented bears* against his prey,
Sidelong to seize; or, unappalled with fear,
Springs on the toils, and rushes on the spear;